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A FUGITIVE THOUGIIT. 


Musinc the other day in a penfive attitude, my head | 


reclining on my hand, and my elbow refting on the table— 


methought—-Why is the mind either ineeflantly haunted 
with gloom, or wrapt in extacy? Why is man generally | 
peevifh, morofe, fullen, fretful or pailionate, and feldom 


enjoying that beautiful equilibrium of temper that alone can 
produce happinefs to himfelf and others? The obje& of all | 
({faid I to myfelf) is to acquire comfort and happinefs; but | | 
how wide do they fteer of the mark, that give way to hateful | 


world, and fhall pafs through its variegated {cenes with as 
much comfort and content as can pollibly be enjoyed here 
below by mortals, N. L. 


DISCONTENT. 


kn the humble aad feemingly-quiet fhade of private life, 
as well as among the great and mighty, difcoatent broods 
over its imaginary forrows; preys upon the citizen no lefs 
than the courtier, and often nourifhes paihions equally 
malignant in the cottage and in the palace. Having once 
feized the mind, it fpreads its own gloom over every fur- 
|| rounding obje&; it every where fearches out materials for 


itfelf ; and in no direétion more frequently employs its un- 


paffions, I recolleéted how trivial faults of perfons gal rte Lappy activity, than in creating divifions among mankind, 


employ made me impatient—that I fometimes was fubjett to | 
thofe difagreeable emotions, and that I thereby made thofe | 
and myfelf unhappy: I bethought myfelf of recent trials, 

which, though affli€ive, fhould not have excited difcontent ; | 
and I put up a fervent petition to heaven, to affift me ina | 


refolution I then formed of never giving way to chagrin, | 


but of always endeavouring to poffels, at leaft, a pleafing 1 


equanimity. I am no enemy to tranfports of joy, when not 


carried to excefs: I fancy, that for this end are the paffions | 


given us; but we have perverted into a fource of uneafinefs 
what was defigned to increafe our pleafure, and to make this 
life of probation lefs burthenfome. 

Y will, continued I, from this, endeavour to be as happy 
myfelf as poffible, and it fhall be my care to caufe thofe 


dnd in magnifying flight provocations into mortal injuries. 
In fituations where mueh comfort might be enjoyed, this 

man’s fuperiority and that man’s neglect, our jealoufy of a 

friend, our hatred of a rival, an imagined affront, or a mil- 


taken point of honour, allow us no repofe. Hence difcord 








around me, as far as lies in my power, to participate in my 
blifs. My domeftics, and all under my care, fhall be but 
gently reproved when they err; or rather, I will acquaint 
them merely with their faults, and if they are wile they 
furely will improve. My children I will advife with 
the utmoft tendernefs, and ufe every art to allure them into” 
the paths of virtue ; good fhall be + ate to them in| 


the meft glowing and fafcinating colcurs, and vice fhall be 


depiéed with the moft frightful, hideous and forbidding 
appearance. My wife, the partner of my joys, mult be the 
partaker of my happinefs—hand in hand fhall we gen in 
this blifsful path—no jar fhall difturb our har 
fhall difcontent or anger ever wrinkle ourbrows: then fhall | 
we fulfil the defign of our Maker in fending,us into the 


or. 





in families, animofities among friends, and wars among na- 
tions! Look around us! every where we find a bufy multi- 
tude. Reftiels and uneafy in their prefent fituation, they 
are inceffantly employed’ in accomplifhing a change of it; 
and as {oon as their wifh’is fulfilled, we difcern, by their 
behaviour, that they are as diffatished as they were before, 


Where they expeéted to have found a paradife, ¢they find a 
defert. 

The man of bufinefs pines for leifure; the leifure for 
which he had longed proves an irkfome gloom, and, through 
want of employment, he languifhes, fickens, and dies, 

The man of retirement fancies no ftate fo happy as that 
of aétive life; but he has not engaged long in the tumults 
and contefts of the world, until he finds caufe to look back 
with regret on the calm hours of his former privacy and 


retreat. 
Beauty, wit, eloquence, and fame, are eagerly defired by 


perfons in every rank of, lite. They are the parent’s fondelt 
with for his child; the ambition of the young, and the 
admiration of the old; and yet in what numberlefs inftances 
haye they proved, to thofe who poficled them, no other 
than fhining {nares, fedu€tions to vice, inftigations to folly, 





and, in the end, fources of milery. 
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VICTIM OF MAGICAL DELUSION ; 
ESTING MEMOIRS OF MIGUEL, DUKE DE CA*I*A. | 


INIOLDING MANY CURIOUS UNKNOWN HISTORICAL FACTS. 


Praxflated from. the German of Tfchink. 


(Concluded from page 15.) 


as ‘ 


4 
5 
~ 
this decree was debated, that fome of the criminals fhould 
cuted, but the reit imprifoned for life. 
of **iya infitted, however, upon the execution of the legal 
punifhment, and was feconded by the other members, The 
King mitigated the punifhment of thofe who had been fen- 


be Cxe 


tenced to be hanged, ordering them to be beheaded. ‘The | 


two prelates, whofe fate had been left to his Royse! pleafure, 
were doomed to eternal imprifonment, 

Going to Court the next day, I heard Alumbrado had 
found means to efeape from his prifon, It was believed 
Oliv*rez had bribed the gaoler by a large fwm to fuffer him 
to liberate himlelf, which appeared to me very probable, as 
the latter could be found no where, and very likely had 
joined the villain in his flight, who, however, as it is to 
he wifhed for the beft of human kind, will not efcape the 
punifhment due to his crimes*, 

What I am going to relate now, is the account of an eye- 
witnefs, for how could I have been prefent on fuch an 
heart- breaking occafion ? - 

On the 28th of Auguft a feaffold, covered with black 
cloth, was ere&ted before the houle where the prifoners had 
been confined the preceding night. On this {caffold three 
iteps were feen, on each of which a chair was placed, the 
upper one for the Duke of Cam*na, the middle chair for 
the Marquis of Villa R*al, and the lower one for the Duke 
ef Ai*amar. 

The Marquis of Villa R*al was the firft who ftepped 
out of one of the windows of the houfe, which ferved 
snitead of a door, He begged the bye-ftanders pardon in 
a fhort {peech, and was beheaded. 

As foon as his corpfe was covered, his fon made his ap- 
pearance, Fis pale and ftaring countenance refembled that 
of acorpfe. He uttered not a fyllable, feated himfclf on 
the chair, and one blow fevered his head from his body. 

‘The pen drops from my hand, and the idea of that hor- 
rid fcene curdles the blood in my veins, Reader, who art 


perufing thefe pages, look back once more on the road on | 
which a noble young man, adorned with the moft excellent | 


* He did not efcape the vengeance of Heaven if, as I have reafon to 
fuppofe, Alumbrado is the fame perfon with Vi*o*va. The latter fled 
from Port**al to Spa*n, deceived the Minifter through his pretended 
occult knowledge, and continued to be conneéted with Kim after he had 
been removed from the helm of government. . However, a journey which 
Alambredo made to-Tol**o, where he attempted to play off his magical 
delufions, brought on his deftru@tion; he was feized by the officers of the 
Inquifition, and executed asa heretic and forcerer. Oli*arez too was 
arrefted by the Inquifition,, when that ruthlefs tribunal was infermed of 
his conneétron with the vill ainous Alumbrado: his relations are, however, 
believed to have difpatched him by poifon, in order to {pare him the dif- 
grace of a public execution. 


Margulis oF Sauttte*, 
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HIE King propofed in the council of ftate in which! 





The Marquis 









|| genius, and the beft of hearts, {i:ffered himfelf to be f{e. 
duced to.a crime for which he atoned wits his life! 


ae 


? 
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CONTINUATION. 


(By an unknown Hand.) 





| The Marquis of F*, to whom the preceding Memcirs 
| had been entrufted for publication, dying nine weeks after 
the execution of his unhappy friend, left thele interefting 
papers to me, after I had promifed him on his death-bed to 
| execute the laft requeft of their ill-fated author. I have 
difcharged the truft repofed in me fome years fiuce, and 
the charaéter of the poor deluded young man has been vin- 
dicated in the eyes of the public, who have received the 
mournful tale of his misfortunes with tears of pity. The 
continuation of thele extraordinary Memoiis, which I an 
going to add, is fo wonderful and remarkable, that I with 
it had been in my power to communicate it to the public 
along with the reft; 
ftate, which I am not allowed to difclofe while the perfons 
concerned in it are alive, I fhall, perhaps, be obliged 
leave the publication of the fublequent pages to my chil. 
dren, 

Nine years are already elapfed fince the execution of the 
confpirators, and the death of the Marquis of F* and—the 
Duke of Ca*ina, whole haplefs fate the latter has bewailed 
in filent grief, and who generally is believed to have been 
executed with the reft of his affuciates, is yet alive, 

The King, who ardently wifhed to {pare the life of the 
Duke, but at the fame time was afraid of counteraéting the 
decree of the council of ftate, who had doomed him to 
public execution, found himfelf in no {mall embarralimenr, 
However, the Irifhman, who wifhed with equal ardour to 
fave the life of the poor milguided young man, foon found 
out means of: diffolving the Gordian knot, ‘ I could,” 
faid he to the King, “ make a mafk, which no one fhould 
be able to difcern from the real phifiognomy of the Duke; 
and this mafk I could faften to the face of fome other per- 
fon, in fuch a manner, that every one fhould believe that 
perfon to be the-Duke.. If, therefore, we can ftnd a per- 


and at the fame time fhall be willing to lofe his head iri the 
vlace of the Duke, .it will not be difficult to fave the life 
of the latter, without either offending the Senate, or leav- 
ing him at liberty to confpire a fecond time againft the life 
of your Majefly.. This perfon, who in every refpeé will 
anfwer our purpofe, is Alumbrado.. He is of the fame fize 
with the Duke, and if informed that. he is condemned to 
be torn by horfes, will not refufe to accept the mafk, and 
to die by the {word in the place of the Duke. In order 
to cover this innocent fraud, we.muft give out. that Alum- 
brado has efcaped from the prifon, and thus the bencvolent 


fafety.” 

This plan of the Irifiman was executed with the pn. 
vitpand affiftance of only a few perfons, who took a [o- 
le h never to difclofe the fecret, snd Alumbrado was 
beheaded in the.room of the Duke, The deceit was. car- 





\ 
# 


- 


the whole being, however, a fecret of 


fon who refembles him in fize, and in the make of his body, . 


wifh of your Majefty can be accomplifhed with fecrecy and . 






at it OA a Tal oe 
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ried on fo dext@igifly, that none of thofe who witneffed 
ris execution, fufpe&ted him to be any other perfon but 







the Duke whom he reprefented, 


The latter, however, knew nothing of thif Phat 
had been pra@tifed in Bis favour, for although t man 
had modelled his face in wax, yet he had not recet¥@d the 


moft diftant hint of the purpofe for which it had been 
done. 
hours after the execution of his father and the difguifed 
Alumbrado, and led through a dark fubterraneaqus paffage, 
he fancied that he was to mect his doom. He was con- 
duéted over many fecret ftaircafes, and at length entered, 


through an iron door, a dark apartment where he was or- |! 
4 


dered to wait. But foon after a fecond door was opened, 
and an apartment illuminated with numberlefs torches pre- 
fented itfelf to his view. There he beheld the King fitting 
at a table, and a man with a fack and a {word ftanding by 
his fide, who beckoned to him to ftep nearer. The Duke 
having entered the apartment, the door was bolted after 
him, and he expeéted every moment to be his laft, The 
King looked at him for fome time without {peaking a word, 
and at laft began :—‘* You have defigned the ruin of your 
country, and con{pired againft my life, what do you think 
you deferve?” ‘“ Death!” the Duke replied, ‘* You have 
been doomed by the Council of State to fuffer a very pain- 
ful death; I have, however, mitigated their fentence into 
that of your being executed by the fword.” The Duke 
thanked the King for his clemency, and looked at the man, 
whom he miftook for the executioner, ‘* Your fentence 
has been executed already!” the King refumed, after a long 
paufe of awful expeation. The filence of the Duke, and 
the expreffion of his features, befpoke his defire for an ex- 
planation of thefe myfterious words, ‘* You gaze at me ;”’ 
the King added, ‘* you doubt, perhaps, the truth of what 
I have faid P however you fhall foon be convinced.’”? So 
faying he made a fignal to the man who was ftanding by his 
fide, upon which the latter opened the fack, and taking 
out a head recently cut off, fhowed it to the Duke, who 
flaggered back when he difcerned his own features in the 
face of the bleeding head. The whole myftery was now 
explained to him, and the King added: * You owe your 
life to my mercy and the invention of the Irifhman; it is, 
however, not in my power to reftore you to human fociety. 
Although you are alive, yet you will be numbered among 
the dead, and be loft to the world for ever. You wiil 
pafs your life banifhed from fociety, and deprived of li- 
berty, yet you may refl affured that none of the comforts 
of life, liberty excepted, will be denied you.” 


This fentence was exccuted literally, the Duke was con- | 


fined for the reft of his life in a ftrong tower fituated on 
the river Ta*o, where hand(ome apartments were allottcd 
to him, and wanted nothing but liberty. 


[The Addrefs of the Tranflator of the preceding hiftory to his Thinking 
Readers, being thought worthy their attention, it will be laid before 
them in our next, and fucceeding number. | " 














When he was carried out of his cungeon, a few 
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THE BALM OF SORROW. 


Nor ftudied confolatory fpeeches, not precepts from 


| the Cynick’s tub, nor a volume of laft century fermons, 
but employment. 





Let the viétim of ingratitude, of grief, 
of love, plunge into the whirlpool of bufinefs, and he 
ill feel like the valetudinarian, invigorated from the bath. 
this fubje&t Armstrone prelcribes like a phyfician, 
l exhorts like a philofopher, 


‘© Go, foft enthufiaft, quit the cyprefs groves, 
Nor to the rivulet’s lonely moanings tune 

Go feck the cheerful haunts 
Of men, and mingle with the buftling crowd; 


Your fad complaint. 
Lay fchemes for Wealth, or Power, or Fame, the with 
Of noble minds, and pufh them night and day, 

Or join the caravan in queft of fcenes 





New to your eyes, and fhifting every hour, 
Beyond the Alps, beyond the Apennines. 

Or, more adventurous, rufh into the field 
Where war grows hot; and raging thro’ the {k y 
The lofty trumpet fwells the madd’ning foul ; 
And in the hardy camp and toilfome march 
Forget all fofter and Jefs manly cares. 


Gucnsecteens 


ANECDOTES. 





_. 





A GENTLEMAN who now fills an important office 
in this State, was travelling through a part of the country 
where he was not fo perfonally known as his horfes and 
carriage; having exchanged places with his fervant who 
attended on horfeback, he fell into converfation with a 
rough countryman, who was riding the fame way, and 
from the gentleman’s cxtraordinary palenefs, miftook him 
for the fervant. The converfation turning on the fine- 
nefs of the horfes before the carriage, the clown obferved, 
that he knew them very well ; they belonged to Mr, G—: 
the gentleman replied they did: “ And I fuppofe,” faid 
the fellow, “that is he in the coach; but if I had his 
horfes, I wou’d’n’t care if the D—I had him.” 


A VETERAN toper complained to the celebrated 
Doétor W. of Bofton, that from long ufe of {pirituous 
liquors, they palled upon his palate, and failed to exhilirate 
his {pirits. The Doétor, in a {portive mood, inquired 
if he had éver ufed agua rortis, and recommended it 
to his patient, diluted with water.—The toper immediately 
procured a quantity, which he firft mixed with water, and 
then took in its crude ftate ; but ina few months the agua 
rortts afforded him as little pleafure as common New-Eng- 
land Rum. Soon after the unfortunate tipler, meeting thé 


Dottor in the ftreet, addreffed him thus, * Doétor, the 
equa Forties won’t do, can’t you give me fomething 
{tionger; do, dear Door, for the love of grog, let me have 
a litthe aqua Firrizs,” 













or 


goodnefs to eaie my doubts, by informing me, whether you | 


are a mative of England ?” 
‘* No, Madam! but born of Engiifh parents in Rufia.” 


“* Good Heaven! art thou, then, making me amends for 


the affli€tions thou haft laid upon me !”’ 

‘“* Your words, Madam, diftraét me! 
mean? My heart tells me that fome kindred tie binds us. 
Hicaven grant.that it may -be fo!” 

‘* Is your.name, then, Egerton ?”’---“ The fame.” 

‘* ] thank thee, O God!’’---Here fhe funkdnto a fwoon; 
but was quickly recovered by her daughter and the oid 
fervant. 

She opened her eyes again; and, by the kindnefs of in- 
duigent Heaven, I embraced a long-loft-fifter! Who can 
detcribe my joy? 

Our family thought fhe had become a prey to the waves. 
She had been fhipwrecked, at an early age, in a veffel bound 
to England; was taken up by an Englifh privateer, and 
About the time fhe 
married, the captain had been unfortunate ; and had, there- 


adopted as the captain’s daughter. 


fore, no portion but about two hundred pounds to give 
with her, which fum had been long fince expended in the 
education of her children. He promifed, however, to feek 
out her parents, but was caft away in the voyage. She, 
therefore, had never heard any thing of them ; and, as the 
captain of the veffel in which herfelf had been wrecked 
had her inftrutions in his poffeflion, fhe knew not whither 
fhe was intended to go to, in England. 

Miranda, and her filter, now preffed me to take their bed 
for the night, as it was too late toreturn; but, asI was ftron- 
ger, and in better health than them, I infifted on ufing the 
couch, 


Early next morning, I repaired to Lord Alton, my | 


worthy hoft, and acquainted him with my adventure. He 


haftcned with me to relieve my refpe&ed, but unknown bro- | 


ther, from the horrors of confinement. 

We reached the prifon; when, lo! the good man had 
* juft been liberated by his future fon. Henry had returned 
in difguife ; had difcharged the debt; and was now receiv- 
ing his grateful benedi€tion, I explained who I was: and 
they received me with tears of joy. 

His lordfhip took upon himfelf the conciliation of the 
rettor, and immediately fet out to acquaint him with all the 
circumftances, while we haflened to the cot. I will not 
attempt to defcribe the overflowing joy of the old couple, 
nor the rapturous embraces of the young folks. Miranda 
underwent a tranfient fulpenfion of her faculties, but awak- 
ened to never-fading happinefs. The two young children 
climbed the good man’s knees, to fhare the long-regretted 
kifs. The old woman gazed on her worthy mafter, with 


eyes overflowing with unaffected tears of mingled joy and | 


forrow. Her extacy was unbounded; fhe lifted up her 
hands to Iieaven, and filently bleffed its goodnefs! Her 
malter did not negle& her, but quickly received her ina 
kind and grateful embrace. 
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We now received a meffage from his lordfhip, defirh 
| our attendance immediately, Henry, the worthy cupate. 
| and myfelf, quickly obeyed it. We met the hitherto oe 
‘| rat er—but, how changed | He was all politenefs, al} 
e: proud of an allianeg wath his lordfhip’s friend 
tion—for fuch Miranda m@@w proved to be. 
| my niece a dower equal to the ¥ Ing man’s fortune, 
| Ina‘few days the nuptials were celebrated. All the inha- 
bitants of the village fhared heartily in their joy, They 
danced on the village green, and were treated in ruftic fump. 
tuoufnefs by the happy bridegroom. Whifpers of ble flings 
fhowered on them both! Such as had been ungrateful to the 
father, threw themfelves on their knees, and afked his for. 
| givenefs; which was readily granted them, with a kind and 
_gentle rebuke. Even the retior fued for pardon, afhamed of 
his inhuman treatment, as he him{felf termed it. 
his lordfhip foon after ftationed ny brother in a comforta- 
ble re€tory, to which I added five hundred pounds a year as 
my fifter’s fortune. 

The o!d woman furvived but a few months: during which 
time fhe had been treated as a fifter,. Her remains were in- 
terred in a vault defigned for the family; and a fmall mural 
‘monument was ercéted with this infcription 
| 














I gave 





To the Memory of 
Mary S— 
A humble Chriflian, 
A fteady Friend, 
The beft of Servants; 

Who graced her ftation by her Virtues; 
Supported her Matter and his Family 
In their diftreffes ; 

And ftrove, with tender and inceffant attention, 
To blunt the ftings of Adverfity : 
This Monument 
Is ereéted, as a teftimony of Gratitude 
And fincere Refpeét, 

And as an example, to excite others 
To the like pious Conduét, 

By her grateful Mafter, 

W. Jackson. 


Henry, and his ever-lovely Miranda, live in tempered 
extacies of love ; their little dog is treated asa child. They 
have one child, a {weet boy, called after my name. My 
niece is again’pregnant. May Heaven render my dear little 
fon, and all their future offspring, who are to inherit my 
eftates, as worthy and as virtuous as their parents! 
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ANECDOTE. 


° 





| 
| 
} Botts time ago, a gentleman was robbed of fome Joofe 
| filver and an empty purfe. The highwayman difcovering 
| the inutility of the latter, very politely returned, and gave 
} him his purfe back, with the following obfervations :—* Sir, 
| I fhan’t put you to the trouble of advervifing it; for indeed 
| itis of no w/e but to the owner,’ 


‘? 
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Por the New-Yorwx WeEeExty Maigazine. with a race of angels like thyfelf.” Suddenly the ftarted 
a at the voice of complaining and of woe ;—'twas Tittus, 
Thinking the following, Fxagment, found among thélwrit- breathing the anguifh of his to@h.to the filent night,— e 


ings of the late much damented Doétor Joser® WOWEr, “ Oh,. Ameria, thou lovely fair one, how long mult [ 
will be an acquifition tothe Editors of the Wfgxry |) mourn an unreturned affeétion ?° thou knowelt'l: wafte mie, 
ee: midnight hours in thoughts on thee; the conicious mooa,* 
the woods, the groves, are witnefles of my love: I grieve ~* 
unpitied—I figh unheard.” As he advanced towards her, 





Mincazixe, I have endeavoured to obtain a copy Mba it, 
and prefent it to them@with @ wifh that it may be 1c- 


ceived by the public With as much pleafure as it was |! ' 

by | M. | fhe exclaimed :—** Tirivus, I know, I feel thy Merrow ; 

‘thou can’ft in return for love aceept of friendfhip, 14 
A FRAGMENT, after the manner of J. Y. thine. Thou knoweft the objce& of my foul, the once.ad 

ry : rable, amiable PkiLANDER.” In an extacy of amazement 

if HE fun was retiring behind a lofty ridge of moun- || and delight, he crics—‘* Angels, catch the founds; ’tis my 

tains to gladden other regions; the towering {pires of the |} Amext1a’s voice: thy friendfhip is more valuable than the: 

village churches were tipt. with gold; while the refplen- || love of Tirius, Let us be happy. We will vilit the: 

dent rays refle€ted from the windows dazzled the cye. || grave of PurLanpeRr together, and pay to his memory the ed 

Above was the azure vault, variegated with fleecy clouds; || tribute of love and friendfhip, Each returning feafon. we m 

beneath was Nature’s verdant carpet. The little fongfters will decorate his grave with flowers, till we go to join him. 

of the grove were paying their tributes of praife in melo- in the world of fpirits; where there ts an ever blooming, 




















dious {trains ; the bleatings of the lambs, and the lowings of || fpring, an eternal day.” 3 
the milky mothers re-echoed from the vailies. The waters Beeeee: ctinnbimiaaenee: armel ' 
of a gently murmuring ftream, which ran by the foot of a NEW-YORK 


mountain, were filvered o’er by the mild rays of the queen 

of night. The foothing found of: adiftant cataraé& gently Pits et 

faluted the ear, The fragrant odors of flowers, watered by MARRIED, 

gentle zephyrs, breath’d a delightful perfume. . On Thurfday the goch ult, at: Flatbufh, (L. 1.) by the: 
Surely, fays Amexta, all nature confpires to calm the Rev. Mr, Faitoute, Mr, Charles Dickenfon,; of: Saybrook, , 

mind, to reftore tranquility, to foften. every care, But (Conne€ticut) to Milfs Nancy Smith, of this city. 


what can eafe the torture of a love-fick foul ; like the angry Same evening, by the Rev. Dr. Pilmore,. Mr. Hugh: 
‘ea after agitation by bluftering winds, ’tis ftill tumultuous, Dougherty, to Mifs Elizabeth Forbes, both of this city. 
My Purranpber fleeps in the filent duft; to the king of On Saturday evening the iff inft, by the Rev. Dr,. 


terrors he has fallen an untimely prey: cold are the clods M‘Knight, Mr. John Hendrick{on, of ‘Albany, to'Mils « 
that cover his once faithful breaft,. That heart which was || Maria Griffin, of this city.. . 

once the feat of fenfibility, and endowed with every virtue, On Sunday evening.the ed init, by: the Rev. Mr, Nicols,,, 
ceafes to vibrate to the found of woe.. The widow and the niet agnor nilatts te 4 Stamford,’ (Connetticnt) to * 
orphan fhall point. to thy tomb, Puiranper,. and cry, wire es prises vid yo 80 
There lies our friend and patron! She walked penfively M . / ms resis a o are ny tole ri eres 
towards the place where his laft ‘remains were interred : Is paar rie billig wise Pe ma es cay k ha — 
this white ftone, emblem of his- innocence, the.only me- ey daughter of Mr, Charles Gardner, of ‘this. 
mento of the lovely youth P—No—thou ever liveft in the zm a 

foul of AMeLia; there, in indelible chara€ters, thy image I - Pifaaetiag a a Ealt-Chefter, by the Rev, Mr. 
is imprefs’@y. I will ftrew thy grave with flowers; I will felons Jone : Omiehy Fra: Oe eae Ae ee 


7, / ; P : : Smith, of this city,. 
raiie upon it the green fod; 1 will encircle it with wil- 4 Y 














lows, Let not unhallowed feet: tread -here ; this place to - sal 

love is facred. Nightly will I vifit thy grave, nor fhall the METEOROLOGICAL OBSERVATIONS, 

wealth of worlds induce me.to forego the mournful plea- Fram the 2d to thé 8th inft 

lure, If the {pirits of the juft watch round their furviving T “ 

friends, then furely. thou art’ my guardian angel, Dear ‘ahteenedves.- | ae an da wectenn 

fhade, thou knoweft the anguifh of my foul: to me thou 6, 4. M. 3, P.M. | 6. 3. f 6. 3: 

can’t not be vifible—where thou art, I foon fhall be, never | April) 2 o era? on = ne se. i clear i. wd. do. h. w.-. 

to part again: in that ftate, where eternal love, and joy, 3 40 70 4 do. | clearcalm. do. It.w. 

and peace prevail. Whilé fhe ftood entranced in pleafing . fh : 82 ok be. etn oe aan th aed 
peace 5 { .W. .thlg.r.. 

anticipation, fhe refleéted .on his laft requeft :— Ameria, |}: ©} 56 _58 ne ex cloudy it.wd. do do. . 

live to reward my virtues, friend, and. blefs @e world Mn b> a a ies : Pe ah " .. y= end 
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Mefirs. Printers, 

The following ftory ftruck me on perufal, as an affeéting 
one. Modern military petit maitres, who have never 
feen any other fervice but that of the ladies, pique them- 
felves on extreme infenfidility. 
theatres, not to be entertained, but to interrupt—to dif- 
play white teeth and empty heads—to laugh at every 
ble fentiment of Melpomenc, though delivered wit 
the exquifite energy of a Siddons, or the delicate te 
nefs of a Merry—to fuch beings this little ftory ma 
of infinite ufe—they may learn that fenflility does not en- 
tirely diflgrace regimentals, and that the /ympathetic tear 
may be given to diftrefs, without tarnifhing the honour 
of the foldier. EvuceEnNtus, 


Tue FATAL EFFECTS or a TOO SUSCEPTIBLE 
HEART in A YOUNG PRUSSIAN OFFICER. 


ranked as Captain. We had ferved two campaigns toge- 
ther, and I was pleafed with the marks of a cool and fenfi- 
ble courage, which I had obferved in him, and which 
promifed the moft flattering hopes of his becoming one 
day an ornament to his family, 

** His heart was naturally generous and tender, This 
virtue endeared him to me; but I’ trembled for its effeéts, 
It might, I thought, fhake his fortitude in the trying fcenes 


of the miferable {pe€tacles of war, and poffibly fupprefs- 


the enterprifing fpirit of youth; a quality fo effential to 
the advancement of a foldier, and fo neceflary an embelifh- 
ment to his charaéter, 

* Oftentimes, when his overflowing compaffionate heart 
would vent itfelf in a burft of forrow for the unfortunate, 
I had recourfe to the fophiftry of argument, to paint thofe 
objcéts of his refle€tions in different colours to his imagina- 
tion ; and while reproving him with his unmanly weaknefs, 
could have clafped him to my bofom for the melting ten- 
dernefs of his nature. 

, I frequently, though with utter repugnance, conduéted 
him to the trying fcenes of fuffering criminals; thus 
attempting to familiarize his mind to the difaftrous events 
which life is too often embittered with, 

* Some little time after the affair of Schweidnitz, our 
army had burnt and facked a finall village of the Auftrians, 
lt was our chance of duty to be fent to this phce. When 


the general confufion of the day had fubfided, and fome_ 
order reftoved among the troops, we made an excurfion | 


round the village to view the effeéts, 

** On our approach to the ruins of a once clean and neat 
houle, we were fuddenly fhocked by the approach of an 
old woman, The genius of extreme wretchednels feemed 
faithfully pourtrayed in her ghaftly countenance, 

*© She flung herfelf upon her knees, and in a fhrill 
voice of defperation, imprecated the moit direful curfes on 
our heads. ‘* If,” fays fhe, ** you call yourfelves men, and 
not favages of unequalled brutality, either kill me inftantly, 
and end my extreme fufferings; or, O! let me have help 
to fearch for the remains of my children.” 


They nightly infeit the | 
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‘* I tenderly exhorted her tocalm he —that fhe might 
expeét every afliftance; and Ataying with her till my fon 
ed with a few foldiers, I learnt, that on the alarm 

n approach of our troops to the village, the 

diforder which was nary to be expeéted, 
her fon and daughtery ¥ two grandchildren, 
fhelter in a cellar of the houle; which houfe fhar- 
ing the fame unfortunate fate with the reft, was foon pil- 
aged and fet on fire—that fhe herfelf had fled fome little 
way into the country, and had retired from the danger of 
the enemy, in hopes that, in cafe of a difcovery, her age 
might fecure her from that fate which her grandchildren, 
two young women in the bloom of life, might otherwife 
be expofed to—that their father, who was a notary of the 
place, with his wife, had refolved on ftaying with the 
children in their concealment, 






‘* When my fon returned with the foldiers, the old 


' woman fhowed us the {pot where we fhould fearch for the 


“M 
Y fon was an enfign in a regiment in which I }, 


poor devoted family. We had not been long at work 
among the ruins, when we broke into the cellar whither 
the family had fled. Here a fcene prefented itfelf, that 


| would have turned a monarch’s heart from the fell tide of 


war, which brings fuch defolation and horror in its courfe, 
‘* Clafped in each others arms lay two beautiful filters, 


with their father and mother by their fide, fuffocated by 


the {moke; while the old woman, with horrid yells, was 
bewailing the lofs of her unfortunate children, kiffing the 
bodies, and frantic with grief. My fon ftood with folded 
arms mufing over this melancholy {peétacle, 


“© I folicited him to depart; 1 urged him to withdraw 
from fo affe&ting a fcene. Sternly did he turn his eyes on 
me, and feemed petrified tothe fpot. In vain did I reafon 
on the neceffary confequences of war; that it was no 
premeditated cruelty, but one of thofe cafual misfortunes 
that even the civil tranfations of life are often checquered 
with, 


‘© Where is your reafon, your manhood, my boy? fhall 
a foldier be overcome with weak womanith feelings? for 
fhame! for fhame! All men in the courfe of their lives 
muft make up their minds to calamities like thefe, Away! 
Your countrymen will ridicule your want of firmnefs; and 


|the laurels which you have hitherto acquired, wiil only 


ferve to point you out asa more conipicuous inftance of 
effeminacy. 


‘* I took him by the arm to draw him gently from this 
diftrefling fight, when he flung himfelf away from me, and 
exclaimed, pointing to the youngeft of the girls, whofe 
tongue, from the convulfive gafps of death, hung from her 
mouth, * Behold this unparalleled butchery of my coun- 
trymen! Will not the wrath of heaven revenge this out- 
rage on humanity P Cruel, cruel Pruflians! You are bloody 
indeed ! accurfed profeflion! Hell only has invented thee, 
From this moment J abjurethee, I will not return to thefe 
blood-hounds : I will fly to the delarts for ever, and hide 
my face from fuch inhumanity :” with * fee there! my 
father,’ pointing again to the dead bodies, and burft intoa 
flood of tears, 
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_. It required fome force to bear him from this calami- 
Yous {cene ; and fo ftrong was the impreffion, that a fixed 
he cic; took entire poffeffion of him: and fugh was 
the extreme delicacy and tendernefs of his feeli it J 
was deftined to fee thigeloved child feized wit nt 
fever, and to hear himy “4 e paroxifms of his er, 
rave in the wildeft, yet@moft pathetic language on this 
event. Nae 

** Some little time behead he expired, he had fafhioned 
one of the young women into his wife; and ftarting up in 
bed, curfing the war which had {natched her away from 
him, he fixed his eyes ghaftly upon me, which I readily 
tranflated into a remonftrance for being the author of his 
unhappy malady, fell back into a {woon, from which he 
never recovered,” 
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MIRANDA. 


A MORAL TALE, 


(Concluded from page 318.) 


Siioms and tears interrupted her fpeech ; her words died 
on her tongue; fhe preffed her litthe companion, and was 
filent. Her mother begged fhe might here take up the 
ftory. 

She was juft beginning, when an old woman opened the 
cottage-door. Her appearance was fuch as to prejudice be- 


holders in her favour. She fet down a bafket, which fhe | 


carried on her arm; and, without fpeaking a word, was 
about to retire, when the matron called to her—** This gen- 
tleman, Mary, who deigns to intereft himfelf fo much in 
our affliGions, will not, my heart, | know not why, tells me, 
be offended at your being admitted to his company.” 1 
joined my voice to the old lady’s—Mary curtfied, and fat 
down. 

‘‘ This, Sir,” continued the old lady; * this, Sir, is our 
Heaven-fent benefactrefs : under that ruftic garb, are virtues 
which would adorn the pofleffors of a throne !—But I make | 
you uneafy, my good friend; I will ceafe to praife you in 
words: I will only tell your ations, and let them praife 
you. This worthy creature, Sir, lived with us twenty years. 
In that {pace, fhe faved nearly forty pounds; by which we 
have all, my poor dear hufband included, been for thefe nine 
months fupported.” 


‘* The money came from you, my good lady; it was my 


duty, tlaerefore,”’ faid Mary, ‘ when you ftood in need, to |; 


reftore it to you again.” 


‘¢ Her attentions, Sir, would heal our woes, if they could 
admit of cure: but, alas! that feems impofiible. However, 
when I refle€t how miraculoufly Heaven has hitherto pre- 
ferved us, I take comfort ; and hope that, in his own good 
time and manner, he will make us triumph over our calami- 
ties, God is juft; he chaftens thofe whom he receives into 
the number of his children,” 


hi 
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| Do not doubt, Madam,” exclaimed I, involuntarily 
| clafping her hand; * do not doubt, that God will [peedily 
| caule you to emerge out of this fea of adverfity !” 

| Will you pleafe, Madam, .to take your little fupper 
| now ?” faid Mary, with officious attention. 

* We will,” replied her miitefs; “ and this gentleman, 
i if he can put up with our ruftic food, will perhaps do us 

the honour to partake with us,”’ 

Wc moved to the table ; and, when fupper was over, the 
old lady refumed the clue of the narrative— 

‘“* Henry, the re€tor’s amiable fon, returned now from 
|Oxford; he faw, he admired, he loved Miranda. The 
' noblencfs of his nature caufed him to a& in every thing 
with the ftriéteft honour and integrity. He confeffed his 
paffion, and received an ingenious reciprocation of love. 
With generous franknels, he acquainted his father with his 
attachments. The haughty prieft foamed with rage at the 
bare mention of it; and maddened at the idea of his fon’s 
marrying---thefe were his wortls---** a wench without fortune, 
family, or any thing; the daughter of my curate, too!” In 
fhort, from hence forward, he ftudied only how to diftrefs 
and ruin us. His firft motion was to get his fon out of the 
way, whom he compelled to take the tour of Europe !--- 
Miranda fobbed aloud---‘' a joylefs tour, alas! for Henry.” 
We believe he conftantly writes to Miranda; but-the reétor 
| fecures his letters, knowing that we are not able to bring 
him to account. Not fatisfied with having. feparated the 
_ lovers, he fought for other means of diftrefling us ; and, 

having bought the debt which my hufband had cuntiieled, 
thruft him with mercilefs cruelty into prifon. Here we 
| fuceour him, and make him as comfortable as fuch a fitua- 
tion will allow: though the wey prieft takes every means 
‘of harraffing both him and us,’ 
When the old lady had finifhed her narrative, I felt fuch 
deep commiferation, that I could anfwer her only by marks 
| of indignation, and by fighs. 
| Miranda, during the whole time, had been totally abforbed 
in tears: but, now, colle&ing herfelf, fhe caught my eyes 
‘fixed on the little dog. ‘* You wonder,” faid fhe, “ no 
' doubt, at the unufual kindnefs which I manifelt towards 
this little animal. I will put an end to your aftonifhment. 
It is the only memorial of my Henry; he gave it to me: 
, we were both wont to amufe curfelves with it; fince his 
departure I have cherifhed it in my bofom ; it has eat of my 
‘bread, drank of my cup, and been to me as my lover.” 


| 











| I thanked her for her condefcenfion ; and, turning to 
| addrefs the old lady, found her eyes again faftened on me: 

| fhe examined my features involuntarily, and with feeming 
| forgetfulnels ; ; then fhook her head as before, and fighed, 
| This ftriking behaviour, particularly as I found myfelf fimi- 
| larly circumftanced, ftopped what I was about to utter, I 
| was filent. Soon after, fhe looked eagerly at me again. 

| ““ Excufe me, Sir; I am fenfible of my rudenefs, but 
nature impels me to this behaviour: will you have the 
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We now received a meffage from his lordfhip, defining 
= 


goodnefs to eale my doubts, by informing me, whether-you } 


arc a native of England ?” 

‘* No, Madam! but born of Englifh parents in Rufha.”’ 

‘* Good Heaven! art thou, then, making me amends for 
the affli€tions thou haft laid upon me !”’ 

‘* Your words, Madam, diftraét me! 
mean? My heart tells me that fome kindred tie binds us. 
Heaven grant.that it may-be fo!” 2 

‘** Is your.name, then, Egerton ?’’---“ The fame.” 

‘** I] thank thee, O God!’’---Here fhe funk4nto a fwoon; 
but was quickly recovered by her daughter and the oid 
feryant. 


She opened her eyes again; and, by the kindnefs of in- 
«iuigent Heaven, I embraced a long-loft-fifter! Who can 
detcribe my joy? 

Our family thought fhe had become a prey to the waves. 
She had been fhipwrecked, at an eaily age, in a-veffel bound 
to England; was taken up by an Englifh privateer, and 
About the time fhe 
and had, there- 


adopted as the captain’s daughter. 
married, the captain had been unfortunate ; 
fare, no portion but about two hundred pounds to give 
with her, which fum had been long fince expended in the 

education of her children. He promifed, however, to feek 
out her parents, but was caft away in the voyage. She, 
therefore, had never heard any thing of them ; and, as the 
captain of the veffel in which herfelf had been wrecked 
had her inftru€tions in his poffeflion, fhe knew not whither 
fhe was intended to go to, in England. 

Miranda, and her filter, now preffed me to take their bed 
for the night, as it was too late toreturn; but, as I was ftron- 
ger, and in better health than them, I infifted on ufing the 
couch, 

Early next morning, 
worthy hoft, and acquainted him with my adventure. 
haftcned with me to relieve my refpeéed, but unknown bro- 
ther, from the horrors of confinement. 

We reached the prifon; when, Jo! the good man had 
juft been liberated by his future fon. 
in difguife ; had difcharged the debt ; 
ing his grateful benediétion. 
they received me with tears of joy. 

His lordfhip took upon himfelf the conciliation of the 
rector, and immediately fet out to acquaint him with all the 
circumftances, while we haflened to the cot. 
aticmpt to defcribe the overflowing joy of the old couple, 
nor the rapturous embraces of the young folks, Miranda 
underwent a tranfient fufpenfion of her faculties, but awak- 
ened to never-fading happinets. 
climbed the good man’s knees, to fhare the long-regretted 
kifs, The old woman gazed on her worthy mafter, with || 


eyes overflowing with unaffected tears of mingled joy and | filver and an empty purie. 


What do they 


I repaired to Lord Alton, my | 
He | 


Henry had returned | 
and was now receiv- | 
I explained who I was: and | 


| 





| our attendance immediately. 
| and 


rat 


Henry, the worthy c 
felf, quickly obeyed it. We met the hitherto 
r—but, how changed! 
c e: proud of an alliane Es ath his lordfhip’s friend 
an ion—for fuch Miranda m@@W? proved to be, 

my niece a dower equal to the Young man’s fortune, 
| Ina‘few days the nuptials w 









JHe was all politenefs, al} 







I gave 





ere celebrated. All the inha- 
_bitants of the village fhared heartily in their joy. They 
danced on the village green, and were treated in ruftic fump. 
tuoufnefs by the happy bridegroom. Whifpers of bleffings 
fhowered on them both! Such as had been ungrateful to the 
father, threw themfelves on their knees, and afked his for. 
| givenefs; which was readily granted them, with a kind and 
_gentle rebuke. Even the retior fued for pardon, afhamed of 
_his inhuman treatment, as he himfelf termed it. 
| Mis lordfhip foon after flationed my brother in a comforta- 
ble re€&tory, to which I added five hundred pounds a year as 
my fifter’s fortune. 

The o!d woman furvived but a few months: during which 
time fhe had been treated as a fifter. Her remains were in- 
terred in a vault defigned for the family; and a fmal! mural 
‘monument was erctted with this infcription 





To the Memory of 
Mary S— 
A humble Chriflian, 
A fteady Friend, 
The beft of Servants; 

Who graced her ftation by her Virtues; 
Supported her Mafter and his Family 
In their diftreffes ; 

_And ftrove, with tender and inceffant attention, 
To blunt the flings of Adverfity : 
This Monument 
Is ereéted, as a teftimony of Gratitude 
And fincere Refpeét, 

And as an example, to excite others 





| 
| 


I will not |! : ‘ 
| eftates, as worthy and as virtuous es their parents ! 


1 
| 


The two young children 


| 


To the like pious Condu&, 
By her grateful Mafter, 
W. Jackson. 


Henry, and his ever-lovely Miranda, live in tempered 
extacies of love ; their little dog is treated asa child. They 
have one child, a {weet boy, called after my name. My 
niece is again’pregnant, May Heaven render my dear little 
fon, and all their future offspring, who are to inherit my 


- 





ANELDOEE. 


Some time ago, a gentleman was robbed of fome loofe 


The highwayman difcovering 


forrow. Her extacy was unbounded; fhe lifted up her | the inutility of the latter, very politely returned, and gave 


hands to Heaven, and filently bleffed its goodnefs! Her 
malter did not negle& her, but quickly received her ina 
kind and grateful embrace. 


him his purfe back, with the following obfervations :—* Sir, 
I fhan’t put you to the trouble of adveriifing it; for indeed 


| it is of no ufe but to the owner,’ 
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Thinking the following, Fragment, found among thélgert 
ings of the late much lamented Door Josera wowr:, 
will be an acquifition: to the Editors of the —_.* 
Ma it 
walt prefent it to themg@iwith @ wifh that it may be 1c¢- 
ceived by the public With as much plealure us it was 
by M, 


sazixe, I have endeavoured to obtain a copy , 





A FRAGMENT, after the manner of J. Y. 


I HE fun was retiring behind a lofty ridge of moun- 
tains to gladden other regions; the towering {pires of the 
village churches were tipt. with gold; while the refplen- 
dent rays refleéted from the windows dazzled the cye. 
Above was the azure vault, variegated with fleecy clouds ; 
The little fongfters 
of the grove were paying their tributes of praife in melo- 


beneath was Nature’s verdant carpet. 


dious riled | ; the bleatings of the lambs, and the lowings of 
the milky mothers re-echeed from the vallies. The waters 
of a gently murmuring ftream, which ran by the foot of a 
mountain, were filvered o’er by the mild rays of the queen 
of night. The foothing found of: adiftant catara& gently 
faluted the ear, The fragrant odors of flowers, watered by 
gentle zephyrs, breath’d a delightful perfume... 

Surely, fays Amexta, all nature confpires to calm the 
mind, to reftore tranquility, to foften. every care, But 
what can eafe the torture of a love-fick foul ; like the angry 
lea after agitation by bluftering winds, ’tis ftill tumultuous, 
My Purtanpber fleeps in the filent duft; to the king of 
terrors he has fallen an untimely prey: cold are the clods 
that cover his once faithful breaft,. That heart which was 
once the feat of fenfibility, and endowed with every virtue, 
ceafes to vibrate to the found of woe.. The widow and the 
orphan fhall points to thy tomb, Puitanper,. and cry, 
There lies our friend and patron! She walked penfively 
towards the place where his laft ‘remains were interred: Is 
this white ftone, emblem of his: innocence, the.only me- 
mento of the lovely youth P—No-—thou ever liveft in the 
foul of Ameria; there, in indelible chara&ers, thy image 
1s } imprefs*dy. I will ftrew thy grave with flowers; I will 
raife upon it the green fod; I will encircle it with wil- 
lows, Let not unhallowed feet: tread here ; this place to 
love is facred, Nightly will I vifit thy grave, nor fhall the 
wealth of worlds induce me.to forego the mournful plea- 
fure, If the fpirits of the juft watch round their furviving 
friends, then furely. thou art’ my guardian angel, Dear 
fhade, thou knoweft the: anguifh of my foul: to me thou 
can’t not be vifible—where t thou art, I foon fhall be, never 


to part again: in that ftate, where eternal love, and joy, 


and peace prevail. Whilé fhe ftood entranced in pleafing 
anticipation, fhe refleéted .on his laft requeft :—‘* Ameria, 


live to reward my virtues, friend, and blefs @ite- world | 
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'thou can’ft in return for love accept of friendfhip, Ii 
_ thine, 


*79T* I°F 
with a race of angels like thyfelf.” Suddenly the ftarted. 
at the voice of complaining and_of woe ;—’twas TiTIvs, 
breathing the anguifh of his agit the filent night, 
“ Oh,. Ameria, thou lovely: fair one, how long mult [ 
mourn an unreturned affetion ?' thou knowelt' I: wafte mpg 
midnight hours in thoughts on thee; the conicious moon 
the woods, the groves, are witnefles of my love: I grieve 
unpitied—I figh unheard.” As he advanced towards her, 
Titius, I know, I feel thy 


fhe exclaimed :—* rrow ; 






Thou knoweft the objc& of my foul, the once.ad 
rable, amiable PkiLANpDeER.” In an extacy of amazement 
and delight, he cries—‘* Angels, catch the founds; ’tis my 
AmeELtA’s voice: thy friendfhip is more valuable than the: 
Let us be happy. We will. vifit. the 
grave of PHILANDER together, and pay to his memory the 
tribute of love and friendfhip, - Each returning feafon. we 
will decorate his grave with flowers, till we go to join him 


love of Tirivs, 


in the world of fpirits; where there ts an ever blooming. 
{fpring, an eternal day,” 3 
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MARRIED, 


On Thurfday the goth ult. at: Flatbufh, (L. 1.) by the 
Rev. Mr, Faitoute, Mr, Charles Dickenfon, of: Saybrook, , 
(Conne€ticut) to Milfs Nancy Smith, of this city, 

Same evening, by the Rev. Dr, Pilmore,. Mr. Hugh: 
Dougherty, to Mifs Elizabeth Forbes, both of this city. 

On Saturday evening the ft inft, by the Revs Dr.. 
M‘Knight, Mr. John Hendrickfon, of Albany, . to :Mils. 
Maria Griffin, of this city.. 

On Sunday evening the 2d inft. by the Rev. Mr, Nicols,.. 
Mr. Stephen Lyons, late of Stamford, (Conneéticut) to» 
Mils Ann Warner, of this city,. 

On Monday evening the. gd inft, by the Rev. Dr, Beach, . 
Mr. Samuel Mi:tner, of the Ifland of St, Thomas’s, to Mifs. 
Mary Gardner, daughter of Mr, Charles Gardner, of i this, 
city, 

On Wednefday laft, at Eaft-Chefter, by the Réve Mr. 
Ireland, John Smith, Efq. of Baltimore, to Mifs Eliza: 
Smith, of this city,. : 

. * 


METEOROLOGICAL OBSERVATIONS. 
Fram the 2d to the 8th inft. 











THERMOMETOR |. Prevailing OBSERVATIONS * 
obferved. at winds. . onthe WEATHER. 
6, 4. M. 9, P. M. 6. 3. 6. 3: 
fi deg. 100. deg. 100. 
April 2]. 40 43° SW. se. | clearl. wd. do. h. w.. 
3} 46 70 s. do. | clearcalm. do, It. w. 
44 46) 60. e. s. .| chr. l.w.do do. th. lg.r. 
51 54: 82 sw. do. | clr. lw. docal. th.ly.r. . 
6 | 56 56 ne: ex | cloudy It..wd.do do. . 
71°44 "42 ne. e. |cly.l. w. P. rai. h. w. . 
8° 39) 42 ley. do. |cly.'. w. P. rain. . 
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Ri ssinle NEL segentle Spring! whofe genial pow’r 
“~ ol lls i saeew life each fragrant flow’ r, 

[The following, by mere accident, has fallen into my hands; the author | as n richeft tints array; dj 

ef which I have notghe honour of being acquainted with.—As I can- ofe balmy breath revives * 
not conceive it will in any degree offend him by its infertion in your he thady grove, the daiied green 
 Repilbtory, and as itsmerits intitles it to your attention, I beg you In verdant beauty clad ya" 


ie will give it a place. L. B.] At thy approach the featfitr'd atts 


Renew their long neglected ftrains ; 








we 





STANZAS, 


ADDRESSED TO A YOUNG LADY. 


"Tl ge hour full fraticht with woes is now arriv’d, 
In which I bid thy lovely form farewell; 
Sever’d from thee can I the tafk furvive, 
O cruel Fate! who I have lov’d fo well! 
Endiefs and fharp will be my woes, 
No ray of comfort fhall I fee ; 
And yet who knows, alas! who knows 
f thou wilt ever think of me! 
Still will my fond affection hold thee dear, 
And fenfibility will draw th’ empafion’d tear. 


’ 


enfive along the hollow murmuring fhore, 
Or woods, and wilds, and folitary glades, 
Or night’s ¢ull form, or ev’ning’s grateful thades, 
Or rocks romantic height, V’ll thee implore. 
From the grey twilight’s dawn till ew’ning’s clofe, 
In woods fequefter’d I will call on thee ; 
And yet who knows, alas! alas! whe knows 
If thou wilt e’er beftow one thought on me. 


With cadence foft, the circumambient breeze, 
Refponfive, burfting through the waving trees ; 
And echo, repercuffive from her cell, 

Does {weetly vibrate through the neighb’ring dell, 
To bid the mind’s tumultuous paffion’s tide, 

In Reafon’s law, and call recefs fubide. 


To lull the heart-rent pang of Nature’s figh, 
And dry the tear of fenfibility, 
In thefe lene folitary wilds I'll call on thee, 
Whilft thou, perhaps, wilt ne’er remember me. 
There Nature, goddefs of the heart, 
Shall ev’ry tender with seclaim ; 
Her healing balm fhe will impart, 
And eafe my bofom of its pain. 
There, wrapt in meditation’s calm repofe, 
My heart thal} only weep for others woes. 


Acieug@fear maid! and may each hour 
~ Heav’n’s choiceft gifts upon you fhow’r! 
May happinefs fhine in each day, 
And truth and virtue light your way! 
While I will never ceafe to think of thee, 
Though thou, perhaps, wilt ne’er remember me. 


CYNTHIO. 








a etn 











Sweet mufic floats around ; 
Whilk lit’ning Echo’s bufy tongue 
Repeats the burden of each fong, 

In faint imperfeét found. 


Thy prefence prompts the lab’ring {wain 
To give, with equal hand, the grain 
To the kind foft’ring foil : 
Mild funs autumnal fhall mature 
The golden crop, in happy hour 
To recompente his toil. 


The mute fojourners of the brook 
Had long their wonted paths forfook, 
Cramp’d by ftern Winter’s reign; 
But, rouz’d by thy reviving beam, 
Again they gambol in the ftream, 
And {kim the glaffy plain. 


Ah! fhort-liv’d joys! The angler keen 
Shall foon to forrow change the {cene, 
With the deceptive fly ; 
The fpeckled rovers feize the bait, 
And iwallow unfufpeéted fate ; 
They flounce, they gafp, they die. 


Thy healing hand deftroys difeafe ; 

Thy breath brings health in every breeze ; 
Before thee agues fly : 

Thou giv’it each heart with joy to glow, 

All blood in brifker ftreams to flow ; 
Health laughs in every eye. 


What tribute, then, fhall mortals bring, 
To offer to the genial Spring? 

What trophies fhall we raife ? 
With grateful fons, at leaft, let’s try 
To waft her praifes to the fky, 

In loud accordant Jays. 








— 


SONG.—By Maria FALconer, 


Y: rofes bow your lovely heads, 
Nor boaft your damafk hue; 

For fee, yon fpotlefs lily {preads eS. 
Her charms to rival you. 

So in the beautcous female breaft 
Does Envy’s paflion dwell ; 

Each blooming maid, of charms pofleft, 
Endeavours to excel. 

Ah filly nymphs, behold your doom, 
In yonder fading flower ; 

For what is Beauty’s brighteft bloom ? 
The triumph of an hour! 
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